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ilTHE FOi
/^N a lummefi day. wlflle th«
'\J city «u rocking with the

din and red uproar of patriotism.
Billy Cuptrli told mo thl» story.

In his way. Billy 1« myMM. jr.
Like Satan, he comes fro®. *°'°Jto and fro upon the earth and
walking up and down tn tt. Tomorrowmorning w^'le *f?
cracking your breakfast egg he

iay beoff with hU lltUe alllgatorgrip to boom a town slta In
the middle of Lake Okeechobee
r to trade horses with the Pata*^wf^t at a Uttle, round table.
and between u» were "j1*"***holding big lump* of lea,.

1 above ua leaned an -artificialoa°t^ And because onr «en.

waa set with the properties e.

the one they recalled to hi» mln
Billy waa stirred to "a"*u *'

-Itreminds me said he. of a

rourth I helped to celebrate
down In Salvador. Twa» while
I was running an Ice' *
down there, after X unloadedthat
silver mine 1 had in Colorado I
had what they called a *con<»,'tionalconcession.' They made me

fput up »1.0«0 cash forfeit that 1

would make Ice continuously forslx^nonths. If I did that I could
draw down my ante. If I failed
to do so the government took the

pot. So the inspectors k«Pt
dropping in. trying to catch me

without the goods.
.m(."One day when the thermome

ter was at 11#. the clock at halfpastone, and the calendar at

JSy S. two of the little, brown
oily nosers In red trousers slid
In to make an Inspection. Now,
the factory hadn't turned out a

oound of ice In three weeka. for
>a couple of reasons. The Salva

yr 'dor heathen wouldn't buy It; they
I said It made things «»M. th®*Sut It In. And I couldn't make

any more, because I vras broke.
I All I was holding on for was to

get down my thousand so! cou d
leave the country. The six
montha would be up on the alxth

'.'"We'l, I ahowed 'em all the lea.
T had. I raised the lid of a darkishvat. and there waa an elegant100-pound block ot Ice.
beautiful and convincing to the

eye. I was about to close down
the lid again when one of those
brunette aleutha llopa down on

his red knees and lays a slanderousand violent hand on my
guarantee of good faith. And, In
two minutes more they had
dragged out on the floor that
fine chunk of molded clan that
had cost me 150 to have shipped
down from Frisco.

m 'ice-y?* says the follow that

played me the dishonorable
trick; "verree warm lce-y. Yea.

i The day la that hot, senor. 1 es.
k Maybeso it is of desirablenen to
"

leave him out to get the cool.

Tea.' aaya I. 'yea.' for I knew
they had me. 'Touching's believing.ain't it, boys? Yea. Now
there'a some might say the seats
of your trousers are sky blue, but
'tie my opinlpn they are red.
1-et's apply the testa of the layingon of hands and feet. Aad ^F /so I hoisted both those Inspectorsout the door on the toe of
my shoe, ard sat down to cool ofT

) on my blook of dlareputable
glass. '"

,

"And. as-<J live without oats,
while I sat*-there,. homesick for
money and without a cent to my
ambition, there came on the
breeze the most beautiful smell
my nose had entered for a year.
God knows where it came from
in that backyard of a countryitwas a bouquet of soaked
lemon peel, olgar stumps, and
stale beer.exactly the smell of
Goldbrick Charley's place on
Fourteenth street where I used
to play pinochle of afternoons
with the third-rate actors. And
that smell drove my troubles
through me and. clinched 'em at
the back. I began to long for
mv country and feel jaentlments
about it; and I said words about
Salvador that you wouldn't thinki4v.j£uld come legitimate out of an

factory.
'rAyppmd while I was sitting there,

/ft" iv through the blazing sun*hfneIn his clean, white clothes
fejyjMlies Maximilian Jones. an

American Interested in rubberS&Tan* rosewood.
-'£»« at carrambon!' says I.

W hV stepped In. for I was In

tbad i*q>pcr , 'didn't I have
taatropbes \ enough I know

« what you *V You waat to
* »»11 me that sCVY again abo.it

Johnity Ammiger and the widow
on the train. Youya told It nine
times already this month.'

"'It must be the\hea»> says
Jones, stopping In the door,
amaxed. 'Poor Billy. He's got
bugs. Sitting on Ice, and catling
his best friends pseudonyms. HI!
muchacho!' Jones called my force
of employes, who was sitting In
the sun. playing with his^toes.and told him ta put orj| his
trousers and run for the doctor.

" "Come back.' says t. 'Sit
down, Maxy. and forget It. 'Tis
not tee you, see. nor a lunatic uponIt. 'Tis only an exile full of
homesickness sitting on a lump
of glass that's just cost him a
thousand dollars. Now what was
it Johnny said to the widow first?
I'd like to hear It again. Maxy.
honest. Don't mind what I said.'
"Maximilian Jones and I sat

down and talked. He was about
as sick of the country aa I waa,
for the graftera were squeexing

h him for half the profits of his
rosewood and rubber. Down In
the bottom of a tank of wafer I

. had a doxen bottles of sticky Frlscobeer: and I Ashed these up, and
fra fell to talking about .home
%ind the flag and Hall Columbia
and home fried potatoes; and the
drivel we contributed would
have sickened any man's enjoyingthose bloaalnga. But at that
time we were out of 'em. You
can't appreciate home till you've
left It, money till It'a apent. your
Wife till ahe's joined a woman's

_club. nor Old Glory till you aee
It hanging on a broomstick on'
the shanty of a consul In a foreigntown.
r "And sitting there me and
Maximilian Jones, scratching at
our prickly heat and kicking at
the lizards on the floor, became
afflicted with a dose of patriotism
and affection for our country.jThere was me. Billy Casparls. re'ducedfrom a capitalist to a pauperby over-addlctlon to my glass
(In the lump), declares my
troubles off for the present and

I myself to b« an uncrowned sovereignof the greatest country on
| earth. And Maximilian Jones

pours out the whole drug stores
of his wrath- on oligarchies and
potentates In red trousers ahd
calico shoes. And wa Issues a
declaration of Interference in
which wa guarantee that the
fourth, day at J^ily shall be celeH&
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* "Noble Americans, V

la rone into the kitty of this corruptcountry on that lut bluff
you made, you've got Just fifteen
Chill dollars left worth forty-six
cents each at bedtime last night
and steadHy going down. Today

Little Girl Wins
Herald Oj

4 Contestants Honored by
Judges in Selecting Best

Drawings.
Hundreds of boys and girls com-,
ited for The Herald's cash prises
r the best colorings of the Unci*
iggily drawings printed last Sunly.The winners of this contest are
inounced In today's Herald, and
lother drawing to be colored is
'esentad. «_
The awards for lastsyraek were
ade by Uncle Wiggily's judges, as
Hows:
First prfsr, H.Aaaetta T. Kll

>14 years *14, of 13X7 Ulrard
reet nerthwest.
Secead pi-tar, fljo . AUIae Merlde,IS, if Mn Tenth street aerik.
rat.
Third prime, gl.Marie lartea, I.
3331 Thirteenth street northwest,
tlx prtaea. M cents eaeht
Beatrice R. Marsalf. 13. mf. 1*33
:ls rliee northwest.
Franklin Peed, 7, of Mt. Ralalrr.
«.
Ralph M. Racers. «. 17*1 (tllSar»«s aavthwent. '< !
Jails L»«*e, Behrlag., IS, 1ST*
yaaUag ansa* aerthwesl.
Mary Chlrlelelaaa. 14. SMS t.eoaaveaae northwest. ,
Kate (Uella^, IS, 1*1? Sixteenth
reet saatkeast.

IwriMt Mtiitifi,
Kielsor Herbert. 0. 70S L street south
at; Assa 11ifdas. Sterile* VS.; Ma ty D.
ildea. 1243 litrard street northeast; KathaV. tUiaw. 12, Si: Kenyan atreet sertb»t;Mildred Fassler. 12. Bethesda. 114.;
>ra Tickles. 13. 701 V atreet aorthweat;
oreare Perry. IS, 300® rourtsenth street
rthwest; Lucille Mabel Browo. 14. «M
flitb street northwest; Eugene 'F. Wtllt,II. 312 Fayette street. AlexasdrU,
i.; Mary B. Smith, 14. Ksat HjatttrlUe.
I.: CeselTs Mills. 11, 107 North Parse
reet. Alexandria. Vs.; Grace Kaffler.* 11.
25 Wlacoaals aresse northwest; Ehle
-.iff, 11. Urast avenue, ttassaaaas. Va,;
jaes E. Stock. S. S737 Michigan avenue
rtbeast; Mathew T. Sawtelle. S. 3001
ereath street northwest. Blllle Lowe. ».
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brated la Salvador with all the
kinds of salutes, explosions, honorsof war. oratory, an* liquids
known to tradition. Ten, neither
me nor Jones brastM with soul
so dead. There shall he rucuses
In Salvador, we say. and the monkeyshad better climb the tallast
cocoanut trees sad the Or* departmentset oat Its rod sashes
and two tin buckets.
"About this time Into the factorysteps a native man incriminatedby the name of General
Mary Esperanxa Dingo.He waa

some pumpkin both la politics
and color, and the friend of n*
and Jones. Ho was full of politenessand a kind of Intelligence.having picked ap the latterand managed to preserve the
former during a thro years' residencein Philhdeiphla studying
medicine Far' a Salvadorlaa he
was not sachtf calamitous little
man. though .he alwaya -would
play Jack, queen, king. ace, deuce
for a straight."

"General Mary with'as and
hag a botle. Whlla he was la the
States he had acquired a synopsisof the English language and
the art of admiring oar Institutions.By and by the General
geta up and tiptoes to the doors i

and windows and other stag# en- I
trances, remarking 'Hist!' at
each one. They all do that in
Salvador before they ask for a
drink of water or the time of day.
being conspirators from the cradleand matinee Idols by proclamation.

" Hlstr says General Dingo
again, and then he lays his chest
on the table quite like Gaspard
the Miser. *Geod friends, aenores.
tomorrow will be the great day
of Liberty and Independence.
The hearts of Americans and Salvadorlansshould beat together.
Of your history and your great
Washington I know. Is it not
soT ' i

"Now me and Jones thought
that nice of the General to rememberwhen the Fourth came.
It made us feel good. He muat
have heard the qews going round
In Philadelphia about that disturbancewe had with England.

** "Yes," says me and Mazy together."we knew It. We were
talking about it when you came
in- And you can bet your bottomconcession that there'll be
fuss and feathers in the air tomorrow.We are few in numbers,but the welkin may as well <

reach out to push the button, for jIt's grot to ring.' A
" 'I, too, shall assist,' says the

General, thumping his collarbone.1. too, am on the side of
liberty. Noble Americans, we
will make the day one to be neverforgotten."

" 'For us American whisky.' "3
says Jones.'none of your Scotch J
8moke or anisada or Three Star
Hennessey tomorrow. We'll borrowthe consul's flag; old man
Billflnger shall make orations
and we'll have a barbecue on the
plaza.*

" 'Fireworks.' says I. 'will be
scarce; but we'll have all the cartridgesin the shops for our guns. p«i'£* got two nayg sixes * brought fofrom Denver."
'IThere is one cannon.' said w

th« general; 'one big cannon that d<
will go "Boosn!" And three hun- 11
dred men with rifles to shoot.' ar

" "©h. gay?* says Jones. XJener- P'
allsslmo. you're tire real silk elastic.We'll make It a joint-Inter- ">
national celebration. Please, Gen- '°
era), get a white horse and a blue
sash and be grand marshal.'

" 'With my sword." says the *
general, rolling his eyes, 'I shall
ride at the head of the brave men >
who gather in the name of liber- wi

ty.'
"And you might.' we suggest. '

'see the commandante and advise
him that we are going to prize
things up a bit. We Americans. O*
you know, are accustomed to
using municipal regulations for
gun wadding when we line up to
help the eagle scream. He might W
suspend the rules for one day.
We don't want to get in the cal- w
aboose for spanking his soldiers
if they get In our way, do you

'"Hist!" says Gen. Mary. The Btl
commandante is with us, heart
and soul. He will aid us. He ,1s
one of us." _c«

"We made all the arrangements Ul
that afternoon. There was a buck rr
coon from Georgia In Salvador JVwho had drifted down there from r)
a busted-up colored colony that B>
had been started on some possum- El
less land in Mexico. As soon as >"
he heard us say 'barbecue' he Vl
wept for joy and groveled on the *'
ground. He dug his trench on the
plana, and got half a beef on the
coals for an all-night roast. Me >,and Maxy went to see the rest of no
the Americans in the town and II
they all sizzled Like a seidiitz _

with joy at the idea of solemnisingan old-time Fourth. ,
"There were six of us alltogether.MartinDlllard, a coffee

planter; Henry Barnes, a railroad
man; old man BUlflnger, an educatedtintype taker; me and Jonesy.and Jerry, the boss of the barbecue.There was also an englishmanin town named Sterrett,
who was there to write a book on
Domestic Architecture of the InsectWorld. We felt some bashfulnessabout Inviting a uritisnerto help crow over his own
country, but we decided to risk it.
out of our personal regard for
him.
"We found Sterrett in pajamas

working at his manuscript with a
bottle of brandy for a paper
weight

" 'Englishman.' says Jones, let
us interrupt your disquisition qnbug houses for a moment. Tomorrowis the Fourth of July.We don't want to hurt your feelings.but we're going to commemoratethe day when we licked youby a little refined debauchery and
nonsenses-something that can be
heard above five miles off. If you
are broadgauged enough to taste
whisky at your own wake, we'dbe pleaAd to have you Join us-'
"J* y°« know.' says Sterrettsetting his glasses on his nose. 'IIS?*"*che« in asking me ifIII Join you; blast me If I don't. *

You might have Known i would,without asking. Not as a traitorto my owfa country, but far theIntrinsic Joy of a blooming row.'On the morning of the Fourth1 woke up in that old fthanty of
an ice factory feellag sore. I
looked around at ..the wrecks of
J".,1 and tny heart wasfull of blip. From where I lay

onmy cot I could look throughthe window and sae the consul's
2 J?***1 Stars aad Stripeshanging over his shack.' Too"re
all Uads of a.fooI. BHl!y Caspar!a.'I says to myself; "and of all.your'crlmca against sense It fees ldok .rHke this Idea of cetebrtllAf theFourth should receive the awardof demerit Your .business is
huatad-u* your tfeouMad'daQarg Ai
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you? While you were under it J
you worked for what you cot.

, Tou wore your linger nails down 1
skinning suckers, and salting 1

mines, and driving bears and al-
ligators off your town lot addli

1

gi/i/ Prize; n
:A /or Colorings J

no'

Youthful Artists Score in *»tt

Competition With Older .>

Children.
bit
exi

things all muddled up. am I not? I th<

meant Uncle Wiggily had his barber
[>ole rheumatism crutch with him. doi
"What may I have the pleasure of ha'

ioing for you?" he asked Nurse
theJane. 8a,

"I would like some quinine pills," hat
inswercd the muskrat lady. "I have the

1 little malaria, and quinine pills are *n^
jood to cure it." ,hei

"I'll get you some." promised Un- the
:le Wiggily. So he hopped to the th<

nine and ten cent store and soon

sought a box of quinine pills, which try
were shaped just like birds' eggs. *a

>nly much smalled. of course. all
On his way back to the hollow ne:

iturtip bungalow.' Uncle Wiggily e*l
leard a queer little song being sung (C?
Sy some one in a tree near the path,
r'he bunny 'gentleman looked and q
saw some fluttering wings and a

curious little creature perched on a
branch.
"Oh. what a funny bug!" said Mr.

[ungears, feeling in his pocket to
tee if the pills were safe.
"I am not a bug. if you please,"

laid the voice, as it stopped singntf."1 am a hummingbird, and ^
Lhough I am very small and my fj
ggs are vary tiny, still I am a C
bird and I hum and sing. I am C
ailed a hummingbird because I
move my wings so fast that they
num like'' an airship."
"Oh, 1 am pleased to meet you."

spoke Uncle Wiggily, anB then the
lummlngbird showed him her nest.
K-hlch was as small as a tiny doll's
:eacup. In the nest were some tiny
;ggs.
"Why, they're Just the si*e and

ihape of'Nurse Jane's quinine pills,"
laid the bunny, as he looked at the 1
lummingbird's nest. #
"Yes, so they are,".the bird sang. Q

'But out of my eggs, small and
lny. as they are, will come my d«ar
tttle birds when I hatch them. *
iV'hat will come out of Nurse Janes'
>llls?"
"Nothing but a white, bitter

>owder," said the bunny. "It would
tucker Nurse Jane's mouth all up, I
ixcept that the powder Is Inside the I
>IUs and she swallows them whole §
without chewing." gM£all, Uncle Wlggtly was Just say- §
Ing good-by to the hummingbird. 1
and he was putting the quinine pills »
back fn his pocket, the bunny gen- J
tleman 'Mas. when, all of a sudden, '

.long comes the bad. old Basoopa. '

craahMv his way through the
woods.
"I'm hungry!" howled the Ba- |

100pa. "I'm hungry and I want rabbl^earsouse and eggs for my hincli! ,

I must have hummingbird's eggs,
too, as all the other eggs are too
targe! Ill take some hummingbird's
MB?
With that the Basoopa reached

up, and he was lust going to pull
lown the dear,.cute, little hummingbird'*n«st, and take out the tiny
eggs when "Uncle Wiggily suddenly
field out his paw.
"Ara these what you want?" He

uked. . .

The Basoopa looked at what UncleWiglflly held out. They were
little roynd objects; a half a dosen
>f them.. )i
"Hal Miminlngbtrd's eggs! Just

what I want," snickered the bad
:haj>. "B»t I thought hummingbirdsonly bid three eggs! However,
no matter. Ill eat these, and then P°r
I'Jl- take your souse. Uiurle wig- AnJrlly!" ..

'F
With that" the bad chap made a P°*

srab for the tiny, white, round A
things on the bunny's paw. Into P®1
lis mouth the Basoopa popped them.
"Oh,. I love hunftalngbird's egg»!" <>"

is crlad, and then as he chewed on in
he thlaca he had taken from Uncle 1

Baaoopa made a funny got
ace and -Mien he wrinkled Up his roy
ios«. and he twisted his ears *
1round, and he cried: "Oh wow! Oh dariggily-wobble! oh what bitter hln
as*. There must be something \

Vt Wfll Make the Day Oa^^Ik
you'll blow In your last cent'
hurnhlng for that flag, and tomorrowyou'll be living oa bananasfrom the stalk a#d screwingyour drinks oat of your
friends. What's the flag done for

First Uncle Wig
cfers A/lore Cat
104 Carroll atieet aouttoaat; ImIi C- C«s»»Ml.8, »10S CUr «treet. Riohmosd. V».;
Er»ilt« Hnlir. K1 Vtfglsla a»es«e aouth- '

ml; Ntrbolaa Brown, i, Warrantee. Vs.;
greljs UowarU.. 12. MS roorteeatb street
nsrtbeaal; Marsaret Smith. It. » (tilth
atstet KKlb'ut, Harry Wrber «, !« Adam«
atrset sttthweat; Muriel I'haaabfTtats. SW
Tpham >lmt northwe»t; Thelma Brown. 227
Onkdal* atiret eorthwest: Bits Dowse, 10.
3537 Testh street aoothweat.

Girls and boy* up to 16 ) ears old
are Invited to color the Uncl-s Wig- I
glly picture on this pace with j
crayon i r paint. All pictures must |be in The Herald office not lator
than Wednesday noon and must be
addressed as follow*: 1

Uncle Wiggiiy. '

Bunday Herald.
Watbington. D. C.

Contestants should fill out the '

blank be'ow the I'ncle Wiggiiy pic- '
nire. I
The Herild offers $2 for the best

drawing; 81.50 for ITie second best;
$1 for the third best, and 50 cent"
cach for the next six baft. Age of 1

the contestants will be considered 1
lit awarding ptlsee. i
The awards made for last week's <

drawing: wett to beys and ylrls
whi- showed plainly that they had i
oeer studying the Uncle Wiggiiy 1
pictures and stories. By reading the 1
>lorlcs th£y learned that IJncle '

WiK*ily'-« rheumatism crutch It al- i

ways red. white and blue. Youthful <

readers are ndvl^«>d io fallow this '
feature closely to bcth the Sunday
njid Paify Hetafd for suggestions '
that will help il«,m in,the coloring. <

The Uncle Wiggiiy contest has u»coveredat leapt one, rial artist i

among the b«y* rod girl* who taic* I
part.every week. ;Thls Is Eugene.F. t
WUhoit. of Alexandria. Virginia. <

who tfils week enclosed samples of I
some fine free land drawings. He .

is a cslpple ant never has been to i

*chool.' i -1

"tTncle Wiggiiy. would you tnino (
going to the store for me?*' asked i
Nurse Jane Ku**y Wuny one day, as ,

she saw the bunny rabbit gen tier*an ,
starting to take a hop with hfs red. ,
white and blue striped twinkling
nose. '*

iOh. there I go again! Getting (
.:.: l'% *
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iCpt dropping: in, trywithouttfce goods'"
Ions. much 4om pftrtotU«B
'ouiit fpr- OB 4»po»lt when tht
ittle man with th« fm*
ihide - in tke eavlaga baak adds
ip your book? Suppose you ware
0 get. pincjaad over b«r. In th a
rrtlifkNif country for «on)« l'ttle . I
:rtme or other, and appealed to
rour country for protection.wiist
vould It do for you? Turn your
ippenl over to t commHtt# of one
ailroad man. an army o®c«r, a
nember of each labor union, and
1 colored man to tawatl|tu
whether any of your anceetora
were ever, related to a consinof
jarW Hanna. and then llle the
>apera in the Smlthaonian Iaatlutlonuntil after the-next elecion.Tttafa the kjnd of a aiderackthe Stars and Strlpea would
iwitch you ontp.'
"You can aee that I foalnglike an indigo plant; but

ifter I waahed my face In noma
ool water, and got out my
igvyi And ammunition, nnd ittrtsdup tp the Saloon ®f the Im-i
iiaculata Sainta where we *

were
0 meet. I-felt better. And when
saw those other American boya
ome swaggering Into the tryatngplace.cool, eaay, cohaplcu>usfellows, ready to riak any
ctnd of a one-card" draw, or to
fight grisalies, Are, or extradiion,1 began to feel glad I waa
>ne of era. So. I aays to myaelf
tgain: 'Billy, you've got *15 and
1 country left ttala morning .
alow in the dollare and blow up
the town aa an American gentlenanshould on Independence
Day.'
"It ig ray recollection that we

tegan the day along conventional
inns The alx of ue.for Sterrett
»as along.made progreas among
he cantlnas, divesting the hara
is we went of all atrong ilrln*
earing American ' labels.

.kept informing the atmoaphere
is to the glory and pre-emlnenco
>f the JJnited Statea and Its aWltyto subdue, outjuand eradcatethe other a»tlona of t^e
arth. And. aa the findings of
American labela grew more .Plentiful.we became more contamiIsated with patrlotlam. MgxlmllIian Jones hopes that our late foe.

I Mr. Sterrett. will not take ofHenseat our enthuslaam. He seta
lown his bottle and shakes Ster
rett's hand As white man to
white man.' says he. 'denude our

jprpar of the alighteat taint of
personality. Excuse us for Bunkune

with them! Tve got to get
Frink of water!"
Vway he rushed.

n'I thought you wanted my souse!'
d Uncle Wlggily.
'Burr-r-r-r-r! I should say notHp!" howled the Basoopa. "I don'tI at anything. My mouth is too

Hter!" II 'What did you give him. uncle
gglly. instead of letting him take
eggs?" asked the. hummingbird

en the bad chap was gone.
I gave him some of Nurse Jane s
ter quinine .pills, which looked
ictly like your eggs." answered
bunny, laujthing. "There were

re pills than Nurse Jane needs.
i the Basoopa chewed them rightHrn! Oh. how funny he must

Ire felt! Ha! Ha!
Well. I'm glad he did." buxzed
hummingbird. "Thank you for

ring my egg*, so that 1 may
:ch little birds from them." said
tiny creature. Then sht sang

lear little song for Mr. Lontrear*.
i Nurse Jane was soon cured of
malaria when she swallowed
quinine pills without chewing

im. But the Baxoopa had a bit-
month for a week.

I Ind if the Ice cream cone doesn t
to go swimming in the soda

ter fountain, and splash molasaes
over the cream puff. I'll tell you

ct about Uncle Wigglly and the

I pjrigfct. VK». bj TW Met'lure Sjsdteste.l
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MRS. THEKLA ANDREW
pardanella" li one of the moat a

tular songs ever written In
^

Loyalties on the plece are re£
WS TfiS! Km. k

Madron"1 is IOfhe mosf P°BM,fcr ?'J that haa been writen in France II

ieTSffV- who wrote lt «
nothing.not a centime..In

VhJn'johnnle Black took "Dar,,na-to the publishers they told «

, It was unufal-
. a^ t,Vhen the pu^^her <o«ered hfeft «

"

$
r Hill, Patrick Henry, and WalrfAstor, tad such grievances
a might 11* between us as nations."
" 'Fellow hoodlum*." ujri Sterrett,'on behalf of the Qaeen I

aak yott to cheese It. It la an'
honor to be a guest at disturbing
the peace under the American
"** 1^' «i chant the paaaionate'
trains of "Yankee Doodle" while

the aenor behind the bar mltlggteathe eccaai«n with another
round of cochlneaj and aqua*

Old Man Blllflnger, being
charred with a kind of rhetoric,
makea speeches every time we
top. We explained to such cltl»en«aa we happened to step orf
th^t we were celebrating the
dawn of our private brand ot
liberty, and to please enter such
inhumanities as we might commiton the list of unavoidable
casualties.
"About 11 o'clock our bulletins

read: 'A considerable rise in
temperature. accompanied by
thirst and other alara)lng symptom*.'We hooked arms and
stretched our life* Across the narrowstreets, all of us armed with
Winchesters and navys for purposesof noise and without malice.We stopped on a street cornerand fired a doaen or so
rounds, and began a aerial assortmentof United States whoops
and yells, probably the first ever
heard in that town.
"When we made that noise

things began to liven up. We
beard a pattering up a side
street, and here came Gen. Mary
Bsperanza Dingo on a white
hfrse with a couple of hundred
brown boys following him in red
undershirts and bare feet, draggunsten feet long. Jones
and me had forgot all about Gen.
Jtory and his promise to help us'
celebrate.. .We Bred another aaniteand gave another yell, while
the general shook hands'with us
'and waved his sword.

" "Oh, General,' shouts Jones.
'this is great. This will be a real
pleasure to the eagle. Get down
and have a drink.'

"'Drink?' says the general. "No.
There is no time to drink. Viva
la Libertad"

'Don't forget E Pluribus
Unum!" says Henry Barnes.

'Viva it good and strong,'
says I. 'Likewise, viva George
Washington. God save the Union
and.' I says, bowing to Sterrett.
'don't discard the Queen.'

" 'Thanks,' says Sterrett. The
next round's mine. All In to the
bar. Army, too.'
"But we were deprived of Sterrett'streat by a lot of gunshots

several squares away, which Gen.
Dingo seemed to {hink he ought
to look after. He spurred his old
white plug up that way. and the
soldiers scuttled along after him.

" "Mary is a real tropical bird,'
says Jones. 'He's turned out the
Infantry to help us do honor to
the Fourth. We'll get that cannonhe spoke of after a while
and fire some window-breakers
with it. But just now I want
some of that barbecued beef. Let
us on to the plaza.'
"There we found the meat gloriouslydone, and Jerry waiting,

anxious. We sat around on the
grass, and got hunks of it on our
tin plates. Maximilian Jones, aV-
ways made tender-hearted by
drink, cried some because George
Washington couldn't be there to
enjoy the day. "There was a man
I love. Billy." he says, weeping on

my shoulder. 'Poor George! To
think he's gone, and missed the
fireworks. A little more salt
please. Jerry.' x
"From what we could hear. Gen.

Dingo seemed to be kindly contributingsome noise while we
feaated. There were guns going
oft around town, and pretty soon

ULAR SONG
V1P0SER GOT $100

I

AHD» JOHNNY BLACK.
chack for $100 he accepted
Now be i* auing for a share of
le royalties.
These cases would seem to prove
lat song writing.by the "unnown"song writer. Is an unrofltablebusiness. But*"there are
(ceptions-r-llke Mrs. Thekla HoingsworthAndrew, of Joplln, Mo.
Listening to a new song hit one
ly. she said: "I could write that
ind ol thing." And ahe did.
"Ida* Me. D^ar!" she called It
Kight thousand.ths entire first
)!(ion.were sold in no ilme 'n
lat one neighborhood and mora <c,'
touaands are baiag printed.
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we heard the cannon go 'Boom**Just as ho said It would. Anathen men began to skim along thetho edge of tbe plaza, dodging laamong tho orange troea andhouses. Wo certainly hid thins*stirred up In Salvador. We feltproud of tho occaalon and (ratefalto Gen. Dingo. St.rrett
r?h wh«» bltl °5 * *mic* Hwe of£? * bu,Iet took ufrom hla mouth.

" 'Somebody's celebrating wit*ball cartridges,' aaya he, reachingfor another piece. 'Little «r,'*M t ur
r * n°n*re"(U*t Mtrlot.

""P0"'1 raiBd 't* I aaya fo him.Twaa an accident TJ»ey U»««.you know, cn the *ourth.^m£Vnde^ * °'.th*' ^' ration ofindependence In New York i-mknown the 8. R. O. aiKn to b!hu»* out at all the hospitals andPolice elation a.'
But "len Jerry gives a howlnd Jumps up with one handclapped to tbe back of hla leawhere another bullet has actidover-zealoua. And then 1quantity of yella. and

*
corner and acroaa the pla Ka*lops Gen. Mary Eaperanxa DlnaawHhr M * thC ntCk ot hi» horSwith his men running behind hintmoatly dropp!., the'r owf^jSway of dlacharglng ballast.And chasing 'em all la a commit?n* IT""11 1,U,e warrlcraf ,5 ? trouaera and ca->aAssistance, amigoa.' the 'm«eral ahouu. trying- to atop*?!;nb^Ttyr- *- lB the n*me *

Prestent's
What a ahatae! They*T<r junip*^wa.Tr ?W Mary Ju,t »*cau£ ht

"""a °r * D *

""

~prJdl.'Xr»'S£-.,2J3«a;bunch of blue Jays likeInXtr1" U,,°WedVWS
pr^ct th« Constitution.'
»«_

e nade It unanimous ««athen we gathered our gunsassaulted the blue tSSlf^lv?fth W,.nred over their hoadtfand then charged 'em with a yellnd they broke and ra* Wewere Irritated at having our barbecuedisturbed, and w. chZ,em a quarter of a mile. Some
harH®1" rT° 5^ught "d kickedhard. The General rallied his
Finallv a,h 3°'ned in ,he ch"«finally they acattered In a thick
Hush"* Ty.'- *nd we couldn't *

flush a single one. So we satdown and rested.
If I were to bo put. sever*through the third deg£? iwouldnt be able to tell muchabout the rest of the day. I mindthat we pervaded the town considerable.calling upon the peopleto bring out more armies for

us to destroy. 1 remember seeinga crowd somewhere, and atall man that wksn't Billflngermaking a Fourth of July apeechfrom a balcony. And that wasabout all.
"Somebody must have hauledthe old ice factory up to where r

was, and put it around me, for
there's where I was when I woke
up next morning. As soon as I
could recollect my name and ad.
dress I got up and held an inquest.My last cent was gone. I «
was all In.
"And then a neat black car*

riage drives to the door, and otyt
steps General Dingo and a bay
man in a silk hat and tan shoes.

"'Yes,' says I to myself 'I sea
It all now. You're the Chief dpsPoliceos and High Lord Chamberlainof the Calaboosum; and
you want Billy Casparis for excessof patriotism and assault
with Intent. All right. Might aa
well be In Jail, anyhow.'
"But It seems that General Maryis smiling, and the bay man

Bhakea my hand, and speaks in
the American dialect.

" 'Gen. Dingo has informed mew
Senor Casparis. of your gallant
service in our cause. I desire to
thank you with my person. The
bravery of you and the other
aenores Americanos turned the
struggle for liberty in our favor.
Our party triumphed. The terrU
ble battle will live forever In
history."

"'Battle?" says I: 'what battle?*
and I ran my mind back along
history, trying to think.

" "Senor Casparis is modest,"
saya Gen. Dingo. 'He led hta
brave compadres into the thickestof the fearful conflict. Tea
Without their aid the revolution
would have failed."
"Why, now.' says I, 'don't tell

me there was a revolution yeaterday.That was only a Fourth
of.''
"But right there I abbreviated.

It seemed to me It might be besC
" 'After the" terrible struggle.*

saya the bay man, "President Bolanowag forced to fly. Today
Caballo Is prealdent by proclama-.
tlon. Ah, yea. Beneath the new
adminiatratlon I am the head of
the department of mercantile
conceaaiona. On my (lie 1 And one
report, Senor Casparis, that yoa *

have not madq Ice In accord with
your contract." And here the bay
man amilea at me, 'cute.

" "Oh, well,' aays I. 'I guess tha
report's straight. I know they
caught me. That's all there la
to it.'
"Do not say so." says the bay

man. He pulls oft a glove and
goea over and lays his hand on
that chunk of glass.

" 'Ice,' says he, nodding hla
head, solemn.
"Gen. Dingo also ateps over

and feels of it.
"lea." aays the General; Til

swear to It.'
" If Senor Casparis,' says the

bay man, 'will present himself to
the treasury on the sixth day of
this month he will receive back
the thousand dollars he did dePositas a forfeit. Adlps, senor.'
"Tbe general and the bay man

bowed themselves out. and I
bowed aa often as they 'did.
"And when the carriage rolls

away through the sand. I bows ^
once more, deeper than ever, till
my hat touches the ground But
this time 'twaa not intended for
them. For. over their heads. I
saw the old flag fluttering In the
breese above the consul's roof,
and 'twaa to It I made my pro.
roundest aalute.V
np.vrlgbi. 10W». b; I>ouble<U;. Pas* * Cak
PatiU-hed br Special ArraaceSMat with
" "-1" w',1
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